
The Taming of, the Shre^e ( 

Petr. Sir hercs the doore,chis is LucentioshovSo, 

My Fathers bcares more toward cbe Market-place ‘ 

Thithermuft 1 andheerel leaueyoufir. 

Vin. You (hall not choofe but drmke before yea gn 
Ithmkc I (hall command your welcome here; 4 

And by all likelihood fomecheere is toward. jr H » 
Grew. They ’re bulk wn bin, you were beft knocke lo^ 
Pedant lookers out oftb' window. 

Ped. What’s he that knockes as he would bcatc downed 
gate . 

.yin- IsSignior Lucertio within fir ? 

Ped. He’s within hr, but not tobefpoken withall. 

Vine. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or two, 
make mcrric withall. . 

Ped. Keepc your hundred pounds to your fclfe,.he (hall needs 

none fo Ion gas I liue. 

Petr. Nay, I told you your fonnewas beloued in Padua i doe 
you hearc (ir, to leauc friuolous circumftances,! pray you telisig. 
motLuccntio that his Father is comefrora PiJ'a t axA is hccre at the 
cSoore to fpeake with him. 

Ped. Thou lieft his Father is come from Padua i and here look. 
)ing out of the window. 

Vin. Art thou his Father? 

Ped. 1 (ir, fo his mother (ayes if 1 may befecue her. 

Petr. Why how now Gentleman: why this is flat knauctie 
cotakevpon you an other mans name. 

Pedtt. Lay hands on the villaine,Ibeleeucameanesto cozen 
£ome bodic in this Citic vnder my countenance. 

Enter Biond. lie. 

Bion. I haue feene them in the Church together, God fend 
them good (h pping : but who ishecre Pmincold Matter Vincentm 
now we are vndone and Drought to nothing. 

Vtn. Come hither crackhempe. 

Bion. 1 hope I may choofcSir. 

Vin, Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot mee? 
aiond. Fcrgoryou, no fir: I could not forget you, fori ncuer 
law you before in all my life. 

Vine. What, you notorius villaine, didft thou neuer fee thy 
Miftris father, Vincentio\ 

Bion. 
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Bion. Whatmy wor(hipfull old matter ? yes marrie Hr fee 
Where he lookes out ofche window. 

Yin. Iftfo indeede. He beates Biondello. 

Bion. Helpe, helpe, helpe, here’s a mad man will murder asc. 
Pedan. Help, fonne, helpe Si gnior Baptifia. 
yet. Prethec % Kate let’s (land a tide and fee the end of this 
oemrouerfie. 

Enter Pedant with f truants , Baptifia y Tranio. 

Tra. Sir what are you that offer to beate my feruant ? 

Vine. What am I fir: nay what arc you flr : oh immorcall Gods: 
oh fine viFaine, a fliken double^, nveluet hofe.afcadcc cloak 
and a c ipataine hat :oh I am vndone, 1 am vndone: while Iplaie 
ehegood husband at home, my fonne and my feruant fpend all 
at the vniuerfitie. 

Tra, How now what’sthe matter ? 

Bapt. What is the man lunaucke? 

Tra. Sir, you feeme a fober ancient Gentleman by your habie 
hut your words (hew you amad man : why fir, what cernes it you, 
if I wearePearle and gold: I thar.kc my good father, I am able 
JOffiainrainc it. 

Vin. Thy father : oh villaine, he is a Sail®- maker in Bergamo. 
Bap. You Mittake fir, you mittake fir , praie what do you think 
is his name? 

Vin. His name, as if I knew not his name: I haue broughe 
s im vp cuer fince he was three yeeresold.and his name is Tronic. 

P ed. Awaic, away mad alls, his name is Lucent to, and he is 
mine onelie fonne and beire to the lands ofmc fignior Vincentio. 

Vin. Lucent 'to , oh he hath murdred his Matter ; lay hold on 
him I charge you in the Dukes name: oh my fonne, my fonne: 
tell me thou villaine, where is my fonne Luccntio ? 

Tra, Call fort ban officer: Carrie this mad knauc to thelaile? 
Sathcr Baptifi a, I charge you fee that he be forth comraing. 

Vine. Carrie mec to the laile ? 

Cjre. Staie officer, he (hallnot goto prifon. 

hap. Talke not fignior Gremio : I fay he (hallgoc to prifen. 

r ® ke J lced « Baptifi a , left you be cocicatcht ia 

wis bofinefle : I dare fweare this is the right Vmtentto. 

Pod. Swcsseifthou dar’tt, 

. t ? i&re\ 
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